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ABrief History 


Mack Bolan's bevnnings were completely and monotonously 
‘ormal Bolan lved his parents and his siblings, id is bet 
School, anda perusal of Ms ec incates that Bom achieved 
txcllence in both abel aad the academic subject, 

‘Some eras acribe the Aolan “change” Viet, but they 
‘ave mised the fundamental fct that Balan never ely change 
Atscveneen, when thousands of his pes were burning Grafted 
nd departing Tor Canada, Mack Bolan jolncd the Special Forces 
‘road, anvious forthe opportunity to serve his county in het 
hour of need He hid examined both side ofthe controversy ra 
ing over Vietam and ily decided for el thal Communist 
szeresion pod a lar and present danger othe ee soci that 
he loved. For Bolan, personal involvement in the rasa was 8 
ty that he couldnt, would nor avd 

Ts Veta, the high schoo! football star Became diferent kind 
ot hero At leader ef long-aue encraion tor he dre the 
Figeed missions he ighting ten might tbe able 1 perfor 
Intime, his expertise at singing out ad liquidating enemy com 
‘anders cared Mack Bolan hs enduring reputation a the Exe. 
fatoner. A psychiatric profile prepared atthe end his is duty 
tour decribed Bolan ab the perfect snipe," capable of killing 

oly emotionally and personals. when the treet ace was 
lifesize nthe epee of twenty power ikon sgh While 
‘ther snipers horned oat quickly, Mack Bolin seitered score of 
inet seven kills without apparent damage foie soul or psyche 

“There wa yet ater ideo Sergeant Holan, evidenced a the 
‘vsasone when he ihe his life ob te wourded nd the sa 
fering, both miltary or civilian, carrying het token bodies 














through he lne in search of aI certain quarters, oer time, 
‘one niskname was suplaned by another and the Exectine 
tecame known a0 "Sergeant Mery.” Ili measure ofthe ma 
that his commitment to a cause, a bright ideal. was never a= 
ished by the jungle rot, crrupion ad incessant sah that 
‘rounded him on every side 

[Both aspess ofthe Bolan character were evident when he = 
barked upon a diferent sort of war, this time at home, Con- 
Fronted with ieeftabl evidence that mankind's vil hordes were 
preying on American sity escaping punishment through fap- 
{ne loopholes i the system, olan am his duty and he did nok 
‘stat, the police and cours could not inhibit organized ex- 
tortion, fic In narcotics, murder and inimidation by a secret 
twotberhood of eiminals thee might be something that a dedi- 
‘ad, sngleminded Executioner could do about the problem. f 
the rules of the syndicate appeared to be above the Laws cn- 
stains, they were not bulletproot, and Bolas county had pro- 
‘ie him with all the education and skills e coded to conduct a 
‘weeping peivte war against the malefactor 

From he begining Bolas war appeared unwinable asic 
dal gesture of defiance in the face of powers far beyond he reach 
‘of any single man, Besides the legion of his enemies, the solder 
Faced deermined opposition trom poe, handicap iereased by 
ola’s personal dessin to refrain from hari sey lw em 
forcement offic, na even att hse, 

Tncredibiy, against all elds, the Exccutloner emerged sco 
lou rom hs intial confrontation wih the Mala. Pole andthe 
media had been predicting Holan's death from the begining, but 
‘he lesions of gue warfare feared in Vieam ha seed it 
‘nll as they ould in months and years ro come, when Bol’ 
oly war progres from ao! heaines to become the uf of 
legend 

‘One Faction of the government was anxious to asst the Exe 
atoner, aie im a direct his energy toward er predter 
‘mined largts. Sub oes were advanced, and each i arm was 
‘ots subi rejected. Yeas offre and blood would pus belore 
‘Mack Dolan joined the govemmens clandestine eam and ia the 
‘meantime be would face the legions ofthe syndicate alone. or 
early 0. 








Inevitably Holan’s persoaal crusade atracted others—somme 
professional combatants Tike himself, some inexperienced civi- 
hs motivate by concern or simple curio, Within te ed of 
law enforcement Bolan ha is cover alles, en and wornen Whe 
Nd recogoted that be was citer renezae or wild-ayed vig 
lant. A the opportunity arose they would support hi with in 
Ieigence, wth force or simply by avoiding cont, giving olan 
tie and space 10 do his job without unnecesary interruptions. 
Meanie covert ales in he press conveyed Mack ans mey- 
sag othe word 

Twas dimple message; simply tate. Every man and woman 
haste opportunity 10 make aailference inthe qual of human 
Ife Each human being has. a choice to tnd for something de 
ent orto kneel before the sing de of anarchy and so Deep 
fay. Despite te ancient stores that iss city hal the sydiate 
‘or the exaishment are impotent impervious (6 change a single 
‘an of woman can reverse te cnr of histor. Detention 
the hy, accompanied by courage abd a wilingnes 1 sacice. 

‘As for Mack Bolan, he had grown accustomed tothe pain of 
sacri, fariiar wil the rak of los of ie that feed soldier 
‘ach tme e ook the fel against his enemies. The faces of his 
Imaryred fiends and ales were etesnally emblazoned in Ban's 
‘mory, ever with hin as he went about the business of hie war 
‘Thr blo was heavy on his soul, and he ould wo forget the pce 
that had ben paid vo Kep his war machine inmotion. 

“The myth of Mafia omnpotene as iternaonal in scope. The 
sya was everywhere, alleing, anda foptve from under 
‘ord revenge would find no place on earth o hide. The crucial 
‘ference was that Bolan did or bide: he sought hs adversaries. 
fut by darko dastight on the pi stret. and dealt his death 
nan with the coo aplomb ofan experienced profesional. I was 
the mobster’ urs to understand that Maher Earth might ot 
‘supply dig place, shat death might be ineviable 

Twat son infiitly overdue, and Bolan drove home with 
fre and sel ashe Scourged the enemy and eft them scattered, 
Tenders 

Time, when the ict empire of the Mafia ad een edaced 
to chaos local warlords feuding with eachother, the solder re 
‘Sonsderd fers oa seit pardon anda psition withthe gow 
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‘A worldwide ath of tetorism called for special handing, and 
‘olan was an expert when came a dealing with he enemy rom 
scent If democratic overnments were hamstung by tha ow 
‘canoer for ev rights and legal process, no such fine distinctions 
plagued te Executioner His methods were simplicity itself den- 
Ly the adverary, late the target for protection ofthe inno 
en then eu snae the enemy. Anat lence mas 
the only language trorsts appeared to enderstand, and alan 
spoke their language erly. 

‘With covet government support, the Bolan war went ner 
tional, depriving terrors of sanctuaries that had previously 
‘ane thr nly In South America, Act, Asa andthe 
Middle East, practitioners of random wolencelearne that they 
‘wete not imate fren pai, or sullen death, Tere was 3 price 
Tor wreaking voc on wosiey, andi wes payable blood, pon 
the Exeotione’s demand, 

Tn wat, succes of Tile maybe measured ina wide variety of 
sways. The Phoenix Projet, kl by Blt i's new tents, 
Scheved its share of skin victors. Asauinations wee averted, 
‘ral coups dere, whole populations ied tr the bonds of 
servitude. The program might have forged aed indefinitely bat 
for traitors in the ranks, festering malignancy wii, which ook 
the solder and his comrades by surprise, The schism that resulted 
font the ie of Holans dearest comrades and compelled the sok 
ier to exact a ylitary vengeance of his own. Once more outside 
the law, he was reminded that his encmies ere il the same, NO 
ate how the names and faces changed, a savage was a Svage 
Unt he was eradicated permanently rom the earth 

Tn Vietnam he had eapesienced the ness of a goverment 
that lacked the courage of is own convictions. Terminal miity 
tnd permanent procrastination doomed the Asian effort, but 
anny sles ears from his mistakes, from the mistakes of oth 
Free ofall extraneous contol, the Executioner reverted 1 4 
Sie of warfare that had served hr well gait the syle 
Essentially a solitary warrior, Bolan set about reminding old ene- 
mes how fet di, tracing newfound adversaries inthe pice 
‘of pain and tetor. Spins of the fiend dend accompanied Bo- 
Tan an is march actos the hllarounds, who left masher and 
<dstruction in his wake, 











« 


OF ae, hee have been cautious feces from the government, 
‘suazetons oft ccond hance to mae the Phoens Projet work 
fn Bolan's eons. The dual heat of terrorists without and syn 
‘at criminal within has brought the nation vo x desperate pass, 
‘wee radical solution are demanded by a popation sick to death 
‘tiv beat pal of fear. The offer stkesweatious but re 
Sponsive chord in Bolan’s mind, compelling him to caleulte the 
‘dd and weigh the costs. Once burhed, he knows the hazards of 
“Sirendering his independent anonynos decsonakere 
Ung eters chart the curse asin personal crusade Hat if 
{measure of autonony cold be ensured 

‘With memories of pin and reachey sil fresh n min, Mack, 
‘ola beats to pu is tst nother men. A few ave cared is 
faith; among them are the ble hardened veterans of past alte 
‘as who stab commited 10 the soldier's war asi was their 
‘wt And ina seme i, The Bolan war belo Wo ayn Who 
Was ever et upon by evil ma, compelled olive in dread of what 
‘tather day might Bring. The sugges in every heat or ind 
tat fgally rebels gas he creaky status quo, prciaiing that 
the stem mun be made 1a work, ele dows sal 

"The solder wats, But never iy. There are enemies and hal 
lenges on every had, beyond the capabilities of any single man in 
‘ny singe ietime, Wherever terrorots or mereenay thugs ac 
tet violence on te eve thee fab 1 do. Wherever men 
tnd women live with tte, there is ustice 1 be dane. Wherever 
Drevin lives are wasted, theres loa tobe wend 

“The Executioner is read, waltig, aniow to ben his war 
ees. Created nthe rate of wa ad tempered the ares 
‘Of hell, hei a judgment of destruction vnted upon the cam 
fas collecting all ther body debts with itrest Joe. The words 
‘Hla Journal, writen af the onset of his wary te to 
fay: am no the ode, Far thee judgment. 1x tei Exe 
‘sitloner 

“Ad esl ein ni his ty alle, the body work 
completed spianing out is fe on Borrowed fume, the Execu- 
‘one is ving large ad standing hard agattheeneses who 
‘would destoy soley, His war is here and nom. 














NIGHT PROBE 
AShort Story 


“Thetis man in black moved silently among the shadows, merging 
vith them, making them a vague extension of himsel. The sult he 
Store ited him ike a second skins the sh of his hand aed face 
‘ras streaked with hated sosmetis, rendering him vitally 
Invisible. A Berta 93-R autoloader nestled souply beneath one 
ar in custom leather, while Big Thande,asver 4 AutoMa 
Fede his hip on military webbing. Pouches at his wait held extra 
‘magazines of ammunition. Hidden pockets in the sinsit hel 
rots, stiktos and other gear eset oa ware i he kil 
Ing rounds. 

"This wari wa cal the Executioner The iling round was 
Sate and, andthe big man’s target was alae, expensive house 
protected fonts eiahbors by a awn that covered Several ace 
Tights were visible ia several windows, imitating warm and 
sancuary but the wartioe Knew that thi house wa ot a home 

Tiwasa prison. And he had bee dispatched ees sigh i 

‘Crouching nthe underpowth he picked a sessy out rom hit 
yards aay. The guy was obviously a novice, dawding along his 
Tounds and paying more atenon fo hs cigar than ois su 
‘oundings. Careless yarden had no ie expectancy all. 

The Escewtoer close i ley, aly tt is hand, The 
sentry sever saw Death's shadow at reached otto touch i 
‘tom behind. One allowed hand lap dow onthe moth a 
stl fingers exerted presue toile any outry. A sudden jerk 
backward and a sharp twist exposed the jul. Ski and flesh 
surrendered to fsly boned te, releasing fountain that Was inky 








In the darkness. ody foam erupted Irom the ookout's severed 
laryncas he de, standing, cradled in Mack Bolas arms. 





‘med you, Srker." Worry nes hod eiched w pater nto Ha 
Brogna’s ace -His lips were clamped around dead iar 
We've gta bod one ot our har. 
our hands the Exceioner reminded hm without anago- 
"Right. know. Bt an handle i throws channels hs ine 
Protected wines,” Hal aid. "He maker Valach lok te Sent 
"Sounds promising” 
7s, rool sd, “unt somebody gave hi up.” 

















‘The wart, No more tha half doen peuple knew the mark's 
ocatam, and T would have tase each one of thm with me 
FmdlublechecRing no to fnd out which one bes the bullet. 
pra diy bes 
“Yeah. The problem 8, our witness has alsa dsappeard 
These ot him, Ske 
are 
“None worth repeating,” Hol replied. “Amd cu se any of 
‘my usual source I pug thi Ik for yood. By that tine. 
ight By tha te would be to tae for one “protected 
Wil you help me” 
"es" 











‘The trac had been simplicity ill, The Executioner had base 
sn underbos for one of New York's rejgning fans and asked 
Fim cial questions. When the wy had Balked, he asked 
again. more forceful. Before he finished, Hota wa om 
“ined that his reluctant source had spoken til, And so be 
Tad 

“The hardite was on fll alert, with gunners patoing the 
rounds on random waking beats. The solder covered forty jas 
before he met another abstace, and thre were two of them this 
te. They looked ot ike Mut and Jett one short ad sock, 
his companion long and ean Except that Nt and Jeff had never 
fared rio gunn any comic rp the Ensetiner had eve seh, 


‘The aller sentry carried his beneath one arm, while his sieick 
had his finger on the uigaer of his eaten, eyes seanning 
‘Sons for any sign of danger. He would already have alive ne 
inthe chamber, withthe sey off and atthe moment he was o- 
Tan's peat single thre 

“The solier ented his lek Mereta out of shoulder rigging, 
thankfal forthe aston lence already locked in place, The 93. 
‘yar capable of 3-r0und bursts, but Blan et the Tre selector 
{hitch on singe sho for sow. The hose gunners were at went) 
Sard ad losing as be ease the sey off and raised his weapon 
into target acquisition, sieing down the side 

Me tis 

Bolan stroked the trigger. and the pistol coughed polity, 
tsaching for the send strike befor is parabelam round stuck 
Nome. He didnot have tose its impact onthe chunky torpeda’s 
(oread obnow tat was moral. Bolan was already Bog agin 
before Mut relied that he wat aloe and marked ode 

ound wa ripped tween the set's even, tuseling evough 
‘bone and ra before blew a sss ep behind one ea. 
‘The impact hurled the guard backward, boot heels drumming 
‘ey om the tut before hs ast elie energy ran out 

"Thre dows. How many eto go? No matter 

Bolan Hadj wo yan he woul ee trough ears of 
the ods, 





“The Man would ke ta 0 you apa,” Bronola od him. “T 
‘ink he wont another chance 0 plead his case" 
"wouldn't want to wae hs te. 
“He mins you back, you kotha. Hell, weal do. 
“toa late. 
"don't belive ha,” 
"Bale it 15 the gospel 
“Phere wat mention of pardon. New security. gt the def 
rite impression vou could name the tune" 
“To that no, the Executioner reminded bi 
"yp com' go om like his rye" 
‘oan waited, sen 
So why not take w helping hand lone the way?” 
“teholdeme back" 
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“Yd surely hate 10 sou de ou there alone” 
The solder sme. "Dead dead. 


He reach the main howe unobserved and found a tells that 
‘would ake his weight. Behind a Balcony some owen Tet above 
The round, French windows were ablaze wth ight. Iwas as good 
I place fo start a any, and they would ot be repel ora 
tron on the wecond or 

“Hesceambled up the els ikea gan spider, half expecting an 
alarm a ny momen. Pasfull exposed, Ne knew that they could 
[ek him of with go ea ff now, and e was braced for the 
lost impact of 3 round between hin shoulder lads. A rou 
‘hac never exne 

Bolan scale the wroweht ion rag ofthe balcony and hat 
‘ene eats the bic ork, ean ost 1 cach pimps through 
filmy curtains. From his angle, he could see four men inside the 
room two seated while hit pace nervously, The fourth ay 
Sata center sage, arms bound behind im in 8 wooden straight 
trcked chal 

“There might be thes, Bolan knew. He ould see any beter 
‘roms vantage pot, bat here was eng space de the room 
{or several gunners 1o be standing on his ft just ou of sgh. For 
‘now his full ateation was focused on the hostage, noting sloted 
bod in abc patterns ont hs ace aches, the rad Does 
td bruise of rough ftrropatin tilin progress, 

"They would nt be keeping im alive without good reason, Ro: 
laa reasoned. The sacle’ even for trang govern i 
formant would be swift and permanent: Bropnol's man would be 
‘core by nouns he bad some information aa 1 the Mob. 

“as not Bons j to analyze the guy. He had aed o Bing. 

pigeon out alive, if possible, and falling that, 10 
pnts hs abcirs i & manner thei survivors would ot 08 
forget. The New York mist had been wowing suo ate, 5 
tre inthe Knoledge thal government as ad reeultions 
imerenly unable to control determined enegades 1 did the 
Soldier worlds of good take she bastards by suprise fom time 
tome, remind them tht theres a sraiahter ine Between the 
points of rime and paishent 

Tr there were other guns inside he room, he woul revert in 
suc, tein play Ns aed as hey were dea No me fo ed. 


b 











es speculation while e soo, expose to any gunner on te la, 
‘below. Already Blan heard the numbers running is head, the 
ftui countdown underway 

‘Hea the 93K out of quick draw eather thumbed the safety 
off ad each oat gingerly Wo tet the French door’ han with 
his te hand. Locked. Tha lt him no atratves, and Bola dd 
ot hesitate fo wonder ithe glass would ip his Mes on impact. 
‘Stepping back agains the rail, hesprnted toward the double Joos, 
half uring burly shoulders atc beateat ior to conti. Clas 
‘tiered, and he latch explodes with a sharp metalic sound 

‘Momentum carried Bolt trough the ors aad I the 
room beyond, He landed in shoulder rll and came up ftng, 
‘onscous that there were 80 other gunners the study 
Interrogtion room. He pinned the pacing man with one round 
ough the hear, ten swe toward the thers Before they had 
chance od for holtered hardware. 

‘And e ester familiar Faces before his parabellm crushers 
sheared the eater prt of each aay, How many times bad hese 
‘ld men stood upto speak for chars around Manhattan, tak 
ing tows forthe pitantropy? How many ties had oe or oth 
Teen closed with mayors and ty councinen, poise sons 
Sones atcishops? 

Tut no mote. 

He let the leaking dead for someone ele to worry ver, om 
cettating onthe sole survivor now. The Berets ened rounds 
‘would not be audible dowretars, but he had raed enough co 
‘modioa io briag an amy on theron 

He sit the eaptive’s bonds with his seta, helped the erosey 
san ors. The gy wat sil eucant io beeve his ees, unable 
‘oumapine be migh somehow havea second chance, But he wan 0 
sfc, and tht ws omethi 

"We've goto move," he old the ates wares, and he pot 
‘nod of understanding in etur, 

“Mey lobes. 

“Forget about them now. No ie. 

“Thesecomi-sor landing was deterted, bat he heard the yound 
‘of fooseps on the tis, drawing nearer ay they let the tu, 
Bolan palmed a trag grenade and freed the safety pin, a 
winding up the pitch before the gunners voies became able 

"Ym ling, there's somethin’ wrong.” 


























“Slow down, for Crises. dont plan io hangin there 

Sudden sence a he lethal egy fll i hele ms, as marke 
and recognized. One of the gues just had time to serear be- 
ore a thunderlap devoured the staircase, spraying shrapnel, Bis 
‘lps, woodwork ad some darker, wet thin 

‘hs ow or neve,” Blan tld hs pale companion, and be hit 
the stairs without a backward slnce The guy would follow hi, 
ordi 

Tenoring twisted bodies inthe stairwell, Bolan reached the 
ound for, siveting to face the Hower emeraing From the 
fing oom, Big Thunder and the 93-R erupted in nison, d= 
batching messages of death before the tare runners could 1 
pond in kind. A backward glance verified that he was not lone, 
Sid Bolan crowed the tmoky parlor, Homing on the wide trot 
‘oes. Before he reached the, they Sung inward adit a pair 
‘ot yardmen at gu aleady Sweeping i search of urges 

‘Bolan let Big Thunder grec them, blowing them away before 
‘hey haa opporuy to resognie thir per Othe wide ve 
‘anda be sod feady tb recive the temmaats of the yard 
{ees the ile dae regarded en wil ool dsr 

He wat alone, 

{A pair of headlights winked at Bolan fon he far end of the 
‘rveway, Sling fo himself he ed the way, his ral companion 
‘loge behind. They found Hrognola wating a the car. 

“You fouid your leak,” the tll ain lack sud 1 det 
come out sounding lke a question 

"Yeah Howe You One," replied Brognols 

“ort 

“Sorry, no can do. 

The solder shrugeed, 00 weary for an argument 

“Tye spoken to the Man again.” Hal said" He wants you back 
fulbsime, bu hes agreed to take whatever he can get" 

Mack Boia spent a moment gazing a the distant ight of New 
‘York Cus. When he spoke again, his vice was barely aie 

“SPN ih about 

‘An with hat he sug the darken, taking to i ke ache. 
‘shod end 

















No one has grabbed the reader so success- 
‘ully as Don Pendleton with his hero, Mack 
Bolan. Pendleton began writing in 1957 while 
‘working as an air trafic controller. But it 
‘wasn't unt the lat sates that he fet Amer 
‘ca was ready to meet its tue hero. Now, as 
Bolan reaches another milestone with the 
publication ofthe Executioner #100: Blood 

|, Pendleton says: “Bolan is better 
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